The Tact of Monsieur Pithou 


BY VALMA CLARK 
Author of "A Woman f No Imagination," "Enter Eve,” ete 


Husormamons ay LP, Wisroao 


day 
Miss Patricia Bel- 
Et] lamy, of New York, 
| The tables in the din- 

salon had been, 
joined in banquet 
fashion; all the guests 
‘of the house—barring not even my hus- 
‘band and me, newcomers that afternoon 
and total 


this ile hile pension in the ou 
France—as ever arrayed themselves in 
thst an fated asthe 
Playmates of «i 
ey took thelr cues rom the young 
Freschman a nh ih, the mite 
ccupied the head of the 
Egiinea fh teas nan mates aig 
Fate fan hebsted ple 
spite of accom: 
Plshed. grooming. and’ an accomplsbed 
‘ere thoes he had left his youth 
compulsory military training not 
Say nee thie Aruna 
from alphabet soup to Lacy 
KCetreams, it grew evident that spontanc- 
cous Pay was natural to the Frenchman, 
He leon games, communicied 
, and finally staged a table race be- 
tween the animated bugs which had 
served as favor, with the chocolate dll 
ofthe centrepiece fora price, in which his 
fxctement was 10, infectious thatthe 
ttle gid wound up her own self with one 
‘wildy gyrating arm and the ol lady with 
The paralytic hand across from me was 
0 


near tears because her striped beetle did 


¢ Saeees 


ts, the youngster could 
no bonger be contained in one. chai. 
‘Throughout the dinner she had been in 
Constant small motion, Uke the candle: 
febtand he epee kes bat ow 
caprng ght nee pty foo 
crane rnnlaare wtp ca 
Tone hie faceva chek hat 
ality ee 
ich tentative, 
fay tieeimicofandtecoate med 
ras the gilt ofthe French 
ey: foes tiem ott 
itbor Paty? le kos al by it 
‘self 1" she squealed. 
“abeand does one not expect it of 
watch?" he chuckled. "Tt pleases you, 


‘of ma pate?” 


‘Patsy crowded closer and lifted her face, 


fon the pursed lips, was so palpitant that 
ie ‘cccurred to me to wonder: 
‘Is he Mr. Bellamy? Is he her father?” 

“Oh, no; that is Monsieur Pithou.” 
‘The Englishwoman at my left further en- 
lightened me: “Patsy has no father; the 


aah ceil Be interested in the 
eae 

“You hea it, Mis' Delancey—Mis’ Me- 
Cosh—Ma'am” Deux?” Patsy offered, 
skipping from the old lady with the 
paralyzed hand to a shy Scottish 
With a face sadly reminiscent of 


is, thence to a Frenchwoman of dig- 
nity and refinement, whose smooth black 
hair, startling in its lustre, was now her 
one Surviving beauty. “You beat it tick- 
tock, Mis' Wingate?” she asked of the 
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yaw oat aro 


the worshptul delight 

ree 
fromanysherana sad lieswan- 
ine ihe ced ct the 


as little 


sit 


der capacities, You and 1—Mrs. Win- 
fale spoke with pasion-"se ber now at 
¢ height ‘of her loveliness; unless she 
gets free of that woman, she can hardly 
row beyond her four years. Just as sure 


Sppletecs, che make another biter: 


‘AS my. God Michel, the candy! 
How many times have I old you Patsy's 
‘and got.a touchy stomach!” 

‘The ‘of the party had 
chilled. "Some one switched on a brutal 
flood. of electricity, and the dance of 


‘rms Stan ‘Dancy afte partyeed hae 
So slecbel infer own onal Peter inane acre the abe alt sheing atime 
SS ee sept trade hind any ems 
Sg gre od ab he Ske hry" bad to ae 
reach, age Hp, Sgnfed to ts chi" Its got no taste because 1S 
that we were nat by any late note of ap- eed with bine ind sido 
Flaws, to beak though that ingle an: ic Shaking! ‘That Beran Be 
Mm Wingate at myleltymors lamy-she's fot "as 
"professional. in her room looking fer Faty the le 
iy, a sl of i” Seki 
Sits Patten Belamy, st New York, "Dut the Bellamy woman now exploded 


French amply aid ito ber pace 
sae ity, to 
pe tl 
Eee at eens ce 
Say eae acy 
ey pel 
ope 
aererms ier ee 
want auier inhdate 
Ege er ae 
ne es 
‘Michel, making her dance in public’ 
Serta oe 
Fae or ag 
eer ee 
Suge aaa eal 
ie 
yo ttc Mani 
ee ae ete 
hear 


“But that person, 
never the mother of this exquisite ba 

“Patsy is exactly like her mother—the 
same frail build, the identical features; 


that's the traged)—she inherits such slen- She 


the party wih the announcement that Ie 
twas Patays bedtime, Paty teased, x= 
bled her new watch by way of delay. 
Mr Bellamy examined "the watch: 
Plain? 

"Only white god 
sicurPthou, "owe madame my tanks 
for her graciousness in permiting me to 


shrugged. Scoot ont" 
Patsy showed si 


onset and the word irom him held such 
hdeatlng quaininess as to capture even 
Patsy's 
Wa Ker departure, the cher sted 
tack into the main sfon to thei card, 
thie gossip, their everlasting talk of at 
ments, John and I, wating iaterminably 
for the it, which was stuck shove; wert 
inadvertent auditors of the setto which 
how occurred between Mrs, Bellamy and 
Madame Mecar, the proprietress of the 
house, Mrs, Bellamy, ay she suntered 
through the ball with Monsieur Pithou 
in attendance, was requested by madame 
to step into the cobby-hole of sn ofr. 
then force thet sane 
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must havea settlement of thebilfor her _ The only illusion conceming the tro 


room. of 
“Sorry, but it can't be done—you'll Frenchman's wealth; i, too, collapsed 
hhave to wait.” the following morning, when John and 
“But I have already waited" _ entering the Menton’ office of Thomas 
‘Madame,” insinuated Monsicur Pi- Fry, that accomplice of tourists the world 
thou, “chooses a bad time to broach the over, to cash in on our letter of credit, 
this moment we found Monsieur Pithou installed as clerk 
madame for her behind a mahogany counter. Installed 
ind exis atthe party of Mademosele. with him was Mis Patria Blamy at 


Freent intent upon the mutilation of « 
PAA the infant! That it nothing Preae fen highly colored scenery 
nothing! Tam happy todo all that Ian in Egypt, and, from her fami 


Kecmanscurs mayor tenant.” Sy the evel tbr les te 
fy party?” But you minunderstand! fice, Monscur hows eof day 

Kempt puty Wr bo denghtey Miadame ma, i appaiedy yrs comin oo 
pay oe ter; Madame. man, appeared, was committee of one 

Bally bas only permite toarrange for arangenent of thre day-etcursons 


the details” to Gras, Sosa, et indeed arrange 
i eur, Mais ments seemed to be his specialty. While 

wwe waited, he booked a large, difficlt 

ou wil please speak to me in Eng- ote party for Stn Remo ditbating 


‘ence madame, and you cutsde sets to the 

wi pece att nem ie Sen fans to the cily ed nod C pla by he 

hail “Fthink” diver tothe def gentenan, advising 

Sestraod “i you wit booot me wih ‘rah ring them ok 

Your trast; Tcan o arrange it that Mar his heart omas Fry's 

TESS lat teats cents wee ve ovecenel cat 

“Gotoit. But lmay aswell tell you ‘Monscur Thomas Fry's drivers were int 
val, They et variably cation, 

use ‘ve Ina lull, Monsieur Pithou recognized 

faken ona new tean~pai of cheap te us, called pon me to aterpret fo him 


[only bal me’ Tiea dame dame! pots deat Ver, 
Tre got a standing ole fora tour ol the "A camel, ma pale 
‘vauevile'crcuit back home, “Can Pay st camel?” 
Guid anda wtepping angle ince of Cael ate in Hepp. Would Pat 
{be most eotioee Pate aetsurans to: Egypt with Michal one. day? 
rmorrow-—but here Lam tied to this cl Wath g she go sone with Michel, without 
mate witha deicace ku" = 
tk mama. When?" 
“Ans some time. But mbat do 
Po nico fon Mica next 
we take to Roque: 
Teune’'wih Mea aot Meats 
pal Hoc ere. Woes so canes bt 
fPecsines for me—the Ife of thitchd_ climb many steps up to the rol the 
fone Geil end we Core ce tp the outs 
Papa Micky!” scoffed the Bellamy You lke hat? Le pete i too house 
Not a.chance—whllewe'e. bound, I fear” he worried to mej "che 
ing hicks, Madame Mecary Td. does not take suficieniy te te” Pat 
fe to tention that my room's got & sys ain, at se ited her face to us with 
stone for that gets devilsh cold without that child's witfulness of waiting upon 
feat — the moods afer elders hod awash a 
“The Ut resumed its busing Hiya texture of uneathlinesy a though, 
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but momentarily arrested, she might melt 
Sap om wa any ican 
ve mat be scpatted fom the cd 
ffm the mothe Mons Pahou is 
Erangement ft the ie of Puts), 
sear os ee ae Ee 
fie of Patsy's mother, Now that one 
could have fed tiseause and tet fom 
Slocieur Pie's manners be pate 
perfec portrayal of the respect, the 
fenuinely devoted autor. But we could 
Bray have stayed in that house without 
Ing very mock on the nie he a 
Tella te enrgeorepica pe 
{0 the Hellamyt™our two ron were 
2 comer of the pono, the two French 
frindows and balconies at ght tgs fo 
Uechotber and overlooking the sane gar 
Glenand in. addition. to. our natural 
{8e dines with them asthe only other 
Keeton inthe house andy wile one 
‘ur Pithou, asthe only autre on the 
Rrriean speckein addon 10 thse 
fischand ‘oures of ‘observation, we 
lined cose toa swarm of od idles whose 
CSI Setipaton wa he constant 
ing of crey. mone covering the pas, 
Present and probable future ofthe ease, 

‘Shs, Wingdte was the lest blaseed and 
the most charitable of these pate 
One altengon in the ast hour before 
ner, sheand vested togetbr fn the solo 
fiat medley of push furniture git i 
for plaster plaques of cupid, an elderly 
female bickering, ertiesing when. & 
‘Silden, intimate" ghee of Berta and 
Monsieur Pubou St them all cacking 
Thad summed our discussion: "Well she 
bunt no fo be allowed withthe chil 
Tf ike fo alt Patsy mys" 

‘Mires Wingate sa 
—Monsleur Pihow the srongets Bat 
Beri b fealous ofthe baby, The who 
dre ake to Eoey sue ti; Alone 
Pthou, being the met of sal sere 
the hardest’ You'd never believe the 
womans tycanical whims and andes 
Se inte denying Patey tested milk, 
stich she ned the next mite ging 
erunbotded water whichis rely dane 
feos, Bera has & hombet of pot pre 
Eio=Patsy_must not be excl, her 
Selena dggach mist tok be epee 
which she enforces spasm 

Vou LXXNi— 


“We ali feel that 
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‘ways at the most inconvenient moments, 
‘which she converts into the reasons 
fall her own misfortunes. Hee mons 
fe reflected inthe child's disposition: 
Patay’s retlesnes, inthe ease. with 
whi ae ee ae 
ven her cuddling ways,” I broke in, 
“game fom erasing even ict 

‘ Pomeranian. ‘That appealing fit 
‘itidence, which Is half Pasy's charm, 
‘comes fom her familiarity with the adult 
slap!" 

"Yes. And yet, one is sorry for the 
other, Shes tothe of thre sider 

"eloped persons who can’t help takin 
Ser ihe be ila pon tenets 

ect 
7 “You think she’s really at the end of 
‘het rope?” 

Buta silence had fallen over the room. 
We looked up, to discover Berta and the 
Freacian standing the nt hal, but 

framed for us, asin. stage-setting, by dl 

Giaped curtains of the ourwaye They 
hua evidently just returned froma prome- 
nade: Berta wore a jacket of white 
{rand a metallic toque; Monsieur Pithou 
wes inmacately gloved and pated nd 
he smiled. 4 4 

“Oh, somewhere—forget_her, can't 
you?” Berta puta posesive and ypon 
Monsieur Pithou's coat-sleve; ashe foe 
to the ardor af hee smile, Twas abruptly 
Mruck by the utter diparity between 
{his roundlaced, clearskinned Boy and 
that Veteran eaquette. ‘The hand trav- 
tlie “to his checks T thought, for one 
Greaafal moment, that they were got 
{o Kis in full view of the ension. But 
Michel took the hand into hs own, and 
wrth the gesture of gallantry bent io 

Berta laughed out. > Testruck 
ine that nether was unconscious of the 
‘uence! she flaunted a conquest, he an- 
hounced his honorable intentions. "They 
parte the gate ofthe fit canged shut 

A volley of words. was. released 

“There did you see that! "She's imposed 
pon him in every other way, and now 
Shell marry him, "Thin. five it shes 
aay, while he—” “Ando. experi= 
needy my dear that one wonders in what 
‘moment of negligence she sled herself 
with that fay child, Shocking! 

ut ean he se I despaitd, “what 
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fan utterly impossible creature she is? Miss Delancey, who held down the last 
Why, every cheap up-State chorus and remaining chair in the room with her ball 
‘every second-rate family theatre must be of crochet, paid no heed to the broad hint 
iy acquainted "with Berta Bel- of the heavy person from Toronto. “As 

a for. those sweetish, light-colored meats 

“Tt is always difficult,” sighed Mrs. which I can't place, [never touch them.” 
‘Wingate, “for those of ‘one nation {0 The Toronto dowager simply sat, with 


recognize the types of another nation. If the tired flop of an old 
‘only’ ou could somchow enlighten him on iss Delancey’ rescued her 
‘Amefican types! But no; I fancy that = etal te 


‘would only hasten his rescue of Pat 
“But i's too. fantastic that aman 


‘tis Bellamy woman, she 
makes po distinction between veal'and 
hhorse-meat. She—"" 

Yes, Michel is fantastic in his devo. "Sh!" 
ton tothat baby, Thave yet to meet the Into the room, like a small leaf blown 
father and his child who are as deeply in from the outdoors, flickered Patsy. She 


accord as those two.” was trailed by the Scotch spinster, who 
“You don't really believe he'll marry wore on her shy face the pride of Raving 
her?” been Patsy's chosen companion for the 


‘Will your American,” shrugged Mrs. afternoon. Patsy did a Ite race, wth 
Wingate “matey him the erabbed Miss Delancey as er goal; 
‘Berta. may be. . merely playing she hugged Miss Delancey by two well 
im. Shire eg, seat asbower af laughter over 
“Micheli scarcely that type of lad." her. ‘Then she stepped bucky and. ex- 
«a Wale dort know hi poverty may ‘ibid her coxtume mat chi hat and 
he were a cach now” cloak of softest green: "Look! This T 
“Madame Drenthe Frenchwoman got hew today 
with the dignity and the Beautfl hair, "Every person in the room 
those sole contribution up to this point in the pefece ste of the outst, the 
Thad been the accompanying scratch of a thought’ of ‘Monsieur Pithou. Every 
robat 


"Nay the good Lord help him, then;” worked the getemsn’ "iat Mis De 

“Dow Berta Bellamy ‘know lancey, who Mad Uhe most acrid tongue of 

them ily put be old law ofa hand upon 

fag hace nome sec gto 

5 ight—get al c 

rf : Drea Bey tea you can, Har” ein 
“Then you and and Madame Dreux,” "Tes no exaggeration tosiate that 

I brathel, “ae forming, Highton. wal’ 8 bunbeses in iat boty, where &. 

Conspiracy’ of three to Kecp those pros runbeam was badly oeedod. She exacted 

pects a seret” her mothering and fatheing from the 

"The fring aguinst Berta was now be- world at large. When Patsy's lip. was 
coming spattered with cos shots at each “Kise by a mosquito” avemighty Mis 

‘ther=the ladies of the pension were re-- Wingate rubt a lotion on the 

toning hr hbitel plan anno theater, whenever ae bad 8 at = 

Pnlrtunatly Kam so bt that. brought to irs Wingate fr treatment 

Wnt ake things or ane hyo cach ow had dete toe. by 

give me a bad egg. know i's bad egg; Patsy, her special duties. Patsy's chill 

fome perons da, "This egg that 13th ish snyings were cherished and tepesd 

her remark to. Michel, It 
“ag Your pardon.” sc the goose ees on the water, 


ul he tings hal to be sorted with 
the help of their owners, and the sorting 
‘even clash between two ladies, Patsy 
the was completely exonerated. 


ing all the aapkin-rings togethe 
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rocked, match-box jack-in-the-bores, and 
cork animals of every 


sy popula de forthe 
mater wipe rh we 


snk ile aie 
a eyepg le 


ome she done now?” Tasked. 
isnot Patsy, i is" he sh 
roy. Bada shuts ber in we 

Eos igstive systema wil not be Scrgam 
ised by iit matenT have only given to 
Palsy de angering but mademesays the 
acide qualities ——" 

"That's nonsense! ‘The child needs 


bout the diet of Patsy, madame 


1. asthe sof nk which Miche, 
Now wi il oo my te? 
TNow say that?” 

J salckered 


‘out 
‘on Patsy's door-sill.He was on hand for 
the big rumpus which broke with Berta's 


have you spoiling her" « « « 
‘Peace was restored at last; audible to 


fal adele jokes. Patsy, with the 
Catch ail n hee throat, asked From the 
ieee let mes Wy do the hie 
ve tops to them? 

“Here's a hotter oe, Michel: A man 
Nth Soi tha diag 

“Why with that 
insistence of children eg, 
hayes to them 

“Ob, my God, Pat, shut upt This 


“Ok, Mike Gud, Patsy mus’ shut up. 
But why deo—?" 


Patsy wears her hats to kewp off the rain 
ste Gey qa with Wed hs, and 
“'Do they ape wi 8, 

Lea ay 


doubtless knows best,” Michel gently re- sleep 


bked me. "Should madame shut the 
Bak” window, ele, date 
vill you occasionally whisper to Pt 
throagh the keyhole” = 
"Don't you worsy—I'l Keep in touch 
with hers” But this nie boy was on my 
mind. T saw a chance of safeguarding 
fim with his own version of the lady. 


said: "It's good thing for Mrs. Bellamy, 
Monsieur Pithou, that you are not & 
‘wealthy man," 

“Mow—?” 


We Americans are 10 independent. 
We can accept favors from those who are 
in our own circumstances, but from those 
vtho are abuve us, never” 


ten," cut in Berta; “is this a duet 

bbeeween you and me oF between you and 

her? Te got t0 dress now=20 ong, 

Mk Ht me the ih, Pat—ibe 
jamond tiara—~" 

*"And the flowery des,” begged Patsy 
Oh, shen will you wear my Bowery 
re, mama?” 

ot tonight, hon—Cheistmas, may- 
be, i Tm atl kicking.” 
‘All my memories of Menton are check- 
ged with impressions of Patsy and ber 
Frenchman. ha them alin back 
tnd forth to each other across the arden 
irorn the winlows of thei two rooms. 
sce them blown down the sucet on a 
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indy ay with Pauy cltching Michels 

th ios polls of 
convent en of 8 

Sanday aftemoon, i a 

tues and. against ‘the back ay 

‘As, to the alipshod fate tie of the 

‘pinlcpal band; playing tag with the 


2s they dodged tne spray which he bea: 
ing waves tossed up over the pavement, 
them mounglong rom ne hed 

to the next ofan ary eve- 
Eagar Srgrned anid Scion 


smarket district, or busly engaged in walk 

ing nwo cc othe eich 
‘o 

Spel, ta ening them often» Galle 


prea on thc poy Jon and TO 
‘ling a terrace ofthat litte high crown of 


the temetery forthe view, one aternoon, 
pneu tog te the he 
the srw pathy Paty were 
@p, and pod te 
Sone ets urnk gp byt wee, 
face f lseed, idk ha ange 
ety fe peli, wih i ae 
but lovely in a strange, fugitive 
Biios hide ee val a eas 
emotions, but frall—dangerousy frail! 


ally conceded Sentiment for Patsy 
twas, the pension reluctantly 

sacrliced him to'the hope of the chil’ 

future. ‘The question was--how far had 
‘our little Frenchman committed himself 
‘with Berta at the present moment? Miss 
Delancey, dosing, and I, kaitting, i the 
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ema of th, dented colo on th 
fternoon. u 
max to the triangle, were witnesses (0 the 
1- fact that Michel still teetered on the 
crumbling edge of safety. I knew, of 
‘course, from the sounds and fromthe 
tremors of our own walls that Berta, in 
the next room, had been giving Patsy & 
strenuous initiation into the 
ean art, but I was unprepared for this 
newest turn. 

‘Berta, Michel, and Patsy arrived to- 
gether." Bera immediately inguived at 

‘office for a telegram. She said the 
cgieerinc wr agieoerune 
dow there for it, Patsy, discovering me, 
rattled about the trip'to Roque 
Which was scheduled for the next morn- 
ing. ‘Their conversation sifted through to 


No trouble, Th 
“Trouble? Tikely!” | Berta 
laughed. “The fact is, Micky, Tim ex- 


ten thats got pl ith Ona the 
liirisee meer 
Shue roars 
eran teem eae 
Sree 
‘siotee i he Micky, that this is 
tise ea 
ones mineres 
; 
ik 


light, broke into the pale blue billet. She 
the silence too long; then she 


‘damn shame—I had a real act! T did 
two lively number, and Patsy, dolled 
up fit to kil, did two takes of me. 


+ Then we brought it to a hot Charleston 


finish——"" 
""It is not possible,” paled Michel, 
“that you intend that Patsy dance in a 


afer” 
“Why not? Kid stuff goe—she's 
lever! 
“But, my dear Berta! You must see 
the ineoagruity-—you must fed the ine 
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“Bers eld serially: A 
terials: “Ate you 
proposing tome? My Gotan Teal 
faye heard Frenchmen were fst 
ts tl 
he ragged him, between spasms 
of brite mich some one igh heat 
Sout But Baten, Micky, Pate ase i 
Soa want to make an hoes 
Eivwith me, ake me to Monte Calo on 
Sat tonight, Til cot my sa at the 
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fore he sent her up to Patsy. He made 

arrangements with ws for the morning 
txcursion to Roqucbrune, whatever hape 
sed, Palsy mist not be disappointed. 
it was the end for poor little Michel— 
Berta, I foresaw, now thoroughly had 


(afé, Serve them right! I can't stand him. 


ich more of that oven pe gues 

"oor litle Michel hesitated: “Ah, ma- 
dame, Lam most honored, but I regret. 
S.. The truth is, Berta, that Tam seri 
‘asly out of funds; already I hay 
rowed 


ne yt 
you hear ni? Did you hear 
fut" whispered Miss Delancey’ If here 


‘rere any’ organization for the protection 
Ul chidren inthis town {0 whit one cook 


he 
TAt the moment Iwas planning shat my 
haband shoul finance me an Monsieur 
Fis eer a Bae 
in from further ob- 
servation ef Bens Bellanca sy 
‘Gerainy Ladd nothing, that evening, 
to my Knowledge of her The place wat 
that Thad expected Herta wis what f 
Had expecied. She danced nimblyy and 
‘he occasionally sang 18 pce the r= 
frsin of which seemed 10 be: "Thee 
‘Aint No Flies on Auntie” T omit the 
etait. Even Michel's ole tibute to 
fer was: The mother ~not now, but in 
Fepose—ooks very like ats sit not 
“That was pethapm the best compliment 
one could pay Berta Balla. "In be: 
trcen number, she mt a ur table." She 
ic ofan to ating 
cover nothing at al, And she drank too 
imany cognac a int. Micel ward 
tee in an unvertone, against becoming 
“Tigag’” Eventuatic she id bec 
“gait” and Michel nought tthe 
management ta have her excise fom 
ternal mumber, He etumed quite pale 
He mormaret to me, when ve fad ew 
her aut fo a caring, thatthe manage 


"But I reckoned without the delicacy of 
‘Michel's feeling for others. The morning 
conflict, when’ Michel tapped_at their 
‘door, was the sharpest yet. Berta was 


sarc he that ws abs she was ver 
‘wrought and must rest for the day. He 
cexricated Patsy from the scene, and 1 
found him buttoning her into her frock 
Roe ete rare oe, 
long enough to tell him he could take 
Patsy, but he would regret it, and to en- 
‘act a touching farewell between herself 
Se the child Soot of fons was this 
‘exaggerated melodrama that 

Miss Delancey’s gin story and wondered 
whether Beria had not been drowning 
Ther troubles deeper overnight. 

Michel, as we slated. conveyed to me 
an apology for her. “Poor Indy! But 
‘we shall arrange 
honor of asking 
marry me, Of course T shall have to 


hich madame is deprived of he position. 
‘That puts her in the situation of having 
po choice. It pites her—insults her. 1 
have telographerl toa friend in Nice, who 
will be able, think, to make her a very 
fond dancing proposition. Once madame 
situated, 1 shall be able to press my 
‘own suit. "Naturally, this is confidential 
“"T eulid not have madame know that 
thie offer comes froma friend of mine. 
‘Oh; —ot-—of course not!” 
‘Not that madame depends upon me; 


ch ide eal rc 


We has many open- emer 

ave any assurance with Pats 

‘madame will favor me; Ican only hope.” cobblesto Paisy stumbling as 

‘On duncolred days at home T ike to er smaller fet low themselves betncen 
ss 
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cobbles—up, yp, toward chalk-white 

Sale nd tine tres hug 
cea, qalveringy 

Now me rested tolclet ike backran 

ew of alvergreen terrace, redtooed 

‘Monte Carlo, and blue, blue sea, and to 


steps pul 
the ove-tres spreading over the 
Tut lke black beetes 

path andthe mountain, in dtant 
Tange, showed gray-blue "We sat once 
While the leaves made patterns over us 
nd the binds made eitterings about 
And aman came fom a garden and locks 
the high wooden gate behind him with a 
tremendous Ley—skey near fot long, 
to the complete fascination of Patsy. We 
penetrated a ast into the ite dark, exe 
Dricious streets of the town isel, met 
Sly et man ining ony 

mr leurely lunch we ate 
omy, bright public square on the crest 
‘ofthe world The proprietor of the ete 
furnished us witha table and with supple. 
ments to our paper-bag. lunches, and 
{io eats, 2 moth-eaten dog, and al the 
idren'of the town stood bye ast 
som A litle monkey” bor wis 
fice ike quick and a ie thin laugh 
fon the universe, stack out his tongoe at 
Patsyy Shall stick back?” she net 

ML should not stick ack” he 
dvised sot sce.Impensble vo deeb 


the 


my sense of unhurried well-being as Isat 


there soaking the sun into my: bone 
fa day and in'a town that were like m 
which would melt ‘The sea hast gune 
ver under the high noon sun, and a boat 
far out was a dream of a boat; the sour 


‘of a (rain bell ringing down in the valley 
‘wasn lfusion;sebile one of thine womlen- 
Teaved, fine cactus plants with its \ 


dark red prickly: pears was as unreal as 
Any cottonestutfed stage prop. 
Eventually we found a posteard and 
curio shop, where Patsy howe, of all 
‘hinge, an eld little metal eructis to take 


THE TACT OF MONSIEUR PITHOU 


back asa present to her mother, And as 


er fight of stone steps, with Patsy rid 
ing Michel's back, halting him no 
play at blowing through a red trum 


Xie bloom ke on wal baling 
im again to point garden fed 
Pik crane east Baboo 
tks ith, how evry oy 
itn a camel” 

eatok 6 came dows i ity was a 
cup that held eld pl om the St 
Sun Bet suddenly the go was pou 
Sut the te tov as sand oly the 
tontin tops ore fora few moments 
mageal rose tush 


‘pension was cold and quiet, A 
wind was stirring in the ‘ees Tike 
rain and was banging the shutters of our 


window. "As I hooked them together, I 
heard Patey running ‘he corridor: 
“Oh, Mickel! Mama won't open the 


+ door for Pats 


1 ais autre in the al, and 
kong ‘management af 

breathless with her keys, Michel had de- 
patched Patsy on a plausible errand with 
Miss McCosh. The toom hada faint odor 


‘Michel's foot, hinted tragedy, before the 
light uncovered for us a crumpled figure 
‘with a head lke a mussed yellow ehrysan- 
themum, 


Michel felt it best—Madame Mecari 
the ladies reluctantly agreed with him 
to remove Patsy to fresh surroundings. 
(Noone who wasaffected by the Bellamy: 
suicile, no one who would dispute Mi- 
chet prion af the chi could be une 
earthed 


the matter of bookings for the 
ican tur We saw those two to- 
iether. Patsy as happily pasting labels 
Fonte the suit-cive of 2A indulgent stout 
gentleman while Michel talked with me, 
Technically anu! earnestly, om the matter 
of diets fur the very young. 


